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lark Down Sale
of loudilng IId as one man lays hanl
nnon another, was profoundly reveal-
ing to Le Virginia. She
from It without realizing exactly what
It meant, and. feeling deeply but vague-
ly the forest ranger's sympathy, she
asked:

"now can yon endure this bind of
life?"

"I can't, and 1 don't." he answered
cautiously, for they were being closely
observed. "I am seldom in tnwu. My
dominion is more than a mile above
this level. My cabin Is O.OoO feet
above the sea. It is clean and quiet
up there.

"Are all the other restaurants In the
village like this?"

"Worse. 1 come here because It Is
the best."

She rose. "I can't stand thts ntr nnd
these flies any longer. They're loo
disgusting."

lie followed her Into the other
house, conscious of the dismay and
bitterness which burst forth the in-

stant they were alone. "What am 1

to do? She Is my mother, but I've lost
all sense of relationship to her. And
these people, except you and Mr. Red-
lield. are all disgusting to me. it isn't
because my mother is poor, it isn't
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like the men out here.
"I shouldn't rare to be like some of

them," he a n wi red. -- My being here
Is quite logical. I weut luto the cattle
business like many am it her. and I
went broke. I snrv.-- under Colonel
Roosevelt In the Cuban war and after
my term was out naturally drifted
back. 1 love the wilderness and have
Rome natural taste for forestry, and 1

ran ride and pack a horse as well as
most cowlmys: hence my uniform.
I'm not the best forest ranger In the
service. I'll admit but 1 fancy I'm a
fair average."

"And that Is your badge the pine
tree?"

"Yes. and 1 am proud of It Some of
the fellows are uot but so far as I am
concerned 1 am glad to be known as a
ftVfenot-r- di the forest "A tree means
much to me. I never mark one for
f liing without a sense of respouslbll-li- y

to the future."
Her questions came slowly, like

those of a child. "Where do you live?"
"iJirei-tl- up the 8outh Fork about

twenty miles."
"What do you do?"
He smiled. "Not much. I ride the

trails, guard the game, put out fires.
lumber, burn brush, build bridges,

herd cattle, count sheep, survey land
and a few other odd chores. It's sup-
posed to be a soft snap, but I can't
see It that way."

"Do you live alone?"
"Yes. for the larger part of the time.

I have an assistant, who Is with me
during part of the summer months.
Mostly 1 am alone. However. 1 am
supposed to keep open bouse, and I
catch a visitor now aud then."

"Do you eiicct to do this always?"
ne smiled again. "There you touch

my secret spring. I have the hope of
being chief forester some time 1 mean
we all have the prospect of promotion
to sustain us. The service Is so new
that any one with even a kuowledge
of forestry is in demand. By and by
real foresters will arise."

She returned abruptly to ber own
problem. "1 dread to go back to my
mother, but I must. Oh, how I bate
that hotel! 1 loathe the files, the
smells, the people that eat there, the
waiters everything!" She shuddered.

"Many of the evils you mention
could be reformed, except, of course,
some of the people who come to eat
I fear several of them have gone be-

yond reformation."
As they started back down the street

she saw the motor stage Just leaving
the door of the office. "That settles
one question," she said. "1 can't get
away till tomorrow."

"Where would you go If you broke
camp back to the east?"

night figuring on what to do. 1 reckon
you'd better go back and give this out-
fit up as bad Job. I used to tell Ed
you didn't belong to neither of us. and
you don't. I can't see where you did
come from anyhow, I don't want the
responsibility of having you here. Why,
you'll have half the men In the county
bitching to my corral. You're too good
for any nf them. You Just plan to pack
up and pull out tomorrow."

She went out with a dragging step
that softened the girl's heart. LIze's
daughter came nearer to loving her at
this moment than at any time since
ber fifth year.

In truth. Lize bad risen that morn-
ing Intendlug "to whirl In and clean
up the house." being suddenly con-

scious to lome degree of the dirt and
disorder around her. but she found
herself physically unequal to the task.
Her brain seemed misted, aud her food
had been a source of keen pain to her.

She gave sharp answers to all the
men who came up to ask after her
daughter, and to one who remarked on
the girl's good looks and demanded an
Introduction she said: "Get along!
You fellers want to understand I'll kill
the man that sets out to fool with my
girl. I tell you that!"

While yet Lee Virginia was wonder-
ing how to begin the day's work some
one knocked on her door, and in an-

swer to her invitation a woman stepped
In a thin blond hag with a weak
smile and watery blue eyes. "Is this
little Lee Virginny?" she asked.

The girl rose. "Yes."
"Well, howdy?" She extended her

hand, and Lee took It. "My name's
Jackson Mrs. Orlando Jackson. I
knew yore pa and you before 'the
war. Are ye back fer to stay?"

"No, I don't think so. Will you sit
down?"

Mrs. Jackson took a seat. "Come
back to see how yore ma was, I reck-
on? Found her pretty porely. didn't
ye?" She lowered her voice. "I think
she's got cancer of the stummlck
now that's my guess."

Virginia started. "What makes you
think so?"

"Well, I knew a woman who went
Just that way. Had that same flabby,
funny look and that same distress
after eatin". 1 told ber this mornin'
she'd better go up to Sulphur aud see
that new doctor."

"What did you mean by "the war?' "
asked Virginia.

"Why. you remember the rustler
war? We date everything out here
from that year. You was here, for I
saw ye."

"Oh.1" exclaimed Virginia. "I under-
stand now. Yes. I was here. I saw my
father at the head of the cowboys."

"They weren't cowboys. They were
hired killers from Texas. That's what
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because she's keeping boarders; it's
something else." At this point her
voice failed her.
""Let us go out into the air." suggest-

ed the ranger presently. "The moun-

tain wind will do you good."
She followed him trustfully, and as

she stepped from the squalor of the
hotel Into the splendor of the morning
her head lifted. She drank the clear,
crisp wind as one takes water in the
desert.

"The air is clean, anyway," she said.
Cavanagh to divert her pointed away

to the mountains. "There Is my do-

minion. Cp there I am sole ruler. No
one can litter the earth with corrup-
tion or poison the streams."

She did not speak, but as she stud-le- d

the ranger her face cleared. "It is
beautinil up there."

He went on. "1 hate all this scrap
heap quite as heartily as you do, but
np there are sweetness and sanity. The
streams are germless. and the forest
cannot be devastated. That is why I

am a ranger. I could not endure life
In a town like this."

He turned up the street toward the
high hill to the south, and she kept
step with him. As she did not speak,
he asked, "What did you expect to do
out here?"

"I hoped to teach," she replied, her
voice still choked with her emotion.
"I expected to find the country much
Improved."

"And so It Is. but it is still a long
way from an eastern state. Perhaps
fori' will find the people less savage
than they appear at first glance."

"It Isn't the town or the people: It is
my mother!" she burst forth again.
"Tell me! A woman In the car yester-
day accused my mother of selling
whisky unlawfully. Is this so? Tell
me!"

She faced him resolutely, and. per-
ceiving that she could not be evaded,
be made slow answer. "I don't know
Ihat she does, but I've heard it charged
ngulnst ber."

"Who made the charge?"
"One of the clergymen, and then it's

rommon talk among the rough men of
the town."

"But she's my mother!" wailed the
girl, coming back to the central fact.
"She has sent me money Bhe has been
kind to me. What am I to do? She
needs me, and yet the thought of stay-
ing here and facing ber life frightens
me."

The rotten board walks, the low
rookeries, the unshaven, blear eyed
Men sitting on the thresholds of the
saloons, the slattern squaws wander-
ing abroad like bedraggled hens, made
the girl stare with wonder and dis-
may. She had remembered the town
street as a highway filled with splen-
did cavaliers, a list wherein heroic
deeds were done with horse and pistol.

She perceived In the ranger the man
of the new order, and with this in her
mind she said: "You don't belong here?
You're not a western man?"

"Not In the sense of having been
born here," he replied. "1 am, in fact
a native of England, though I've lived
nearly twenty years of my life in the
States."

She glanced at his badge, "now did
you come to be a ranger what does it
mean? It's all new to me."

"It is new to the west," he answered
smilingly, glad of a chance to turn her
thought from her own personal griefs.
"It has all come about since you went
east. Dncle Sam has at last become
provident and is now 'conserving his
resources.' 1 am one of his represent-
atives, wfth stewardship over some
00,000 acres of territory, mostly for-
est"

She looked at him with eyes of
changing light. "You don't talk like
an Englishman, and jet you are not
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"No. My mother thinks there Is a
place for me in Sulphur City."

"Your case Interests me deeply. I
wish I could advise you to stay, but
this Is a rough town for a girl like
you. Why don't you talk the problem
over with the supervisor?" His voice
became firmer. "Mrs. Redfield 1s the
very one to help you."

'Where does she live?"
'Their ranch lies Just above Sul

phur, at the mouth of the canyon.
May I tell him what you've told me?
He's a good sort. Is Redfield much
better able to advise than I am."

Cavanagh found himself enjoying
the confidence of this girl so strangely
thrown into his care, and the curious
comment of the people In the street
did not disturb him except as It bore
upon bis companion's position In the
town.

At the door of the hotel some half a
dozen men were clustered. As the
young couple approached they gave
way, but a short, powerful man. whom
Lee Virginia recognized as Gregg, the
sheepman, called to the ranger:

"I want to see you before you leaVe
town, Mr. Ranger."

"Very well. I shall be here all the
forenoon," answered Cavanagh In the
tone of a man accepting a challenge.
Then, turning to the girl, he said ear-
nestly: "1 want to help you. I shall
be here for lunch, and meanwhile I
wish you would take Redfield Into
your confidence. He's a wise old boy,
and everybody knows him. T7o one
doubts his motives. Besides, he has a
family and is rich and unhurried.
Would you like me to talk with him?"

"If you will. 1 want to do right
Indeed. 1 do."

"I'm sure of that" he said, with
eyes upon ber flushed and quivering
face. "There's a way out, believe
me."

CHAPTER HI.
LIZE AND HER DAUGHTER.

parted on the little porch

THEYthe hotel, and ber eyes
his upright figure till he

one of the shops. He
bud precisely the look and bearing of
a young lieutenant In the regular
army. She returned to her own room
strangely heartened by her talk with
the ranger.

She was still pondering when her
mother came In.

"How'd you sleep last night?"
Lee Virginia could not bring herself

to lie. "Not very well" she admitted.
"Neither did I. Fact of the matter is

your coming fairly upset me. I've been
kind of used up for three months. 1

don't know what ails me. I'd ought to
go up to Sulphur to see a doctor, but
there don't seem to be any free time.
I 'pear to have lost my grip. Food
don't give me any strength. I saw you
talking with Boss Cavanagh. There's a
man. And Reddy Reddy is what you
call a fancy rancher; goes In for al--

falfy and fruit and all that He Isn't
In the forest service for the pay or for
graft. He's got a regular palace up
there above Sulphur hot and cold
water al) through the bouse, a furnace
hi the cellar and two bathrooms, so
they tell me: I never was In the place.
You better keep out of the caffy. It
ain't a fit place for you. Fact Is, I
wasn't expectlug anything so fine as
you are. 1 laid awake till 3 o'clock last

let yore pa out o' the state. He were
on the wrong side, and if it hadn't 'a'
been for the regular soldiers he'd 'a'
been wiped out right byer. As it was
he bad to skip the range aud hain't
never been back. I don't s'pose folks
will lay it up agin you-be- in' a gir- l-
but they couldn't no son of Ed Weth-
erford come back here aud settle, not
for a minute. Why, ycre ma has had
to bluff the whole county a'most not
that 1 lay anything up agiu her. I tell
folks she was that bewitched with Ed
she couldn't see things any way but
bis way. He fought to save his ranch
and stawk. but she couldn't do nothin'

and then to have him go back on her
the way he did -- slip out 'twist two da.i
and never write; that Just about shot
her to" pieces. I never could under
stand that In Ed; he 'peared so mortal
ly fond of you and of her too. He sure
was fond of you!" She shook her head.
"No, can't anybody make me believe
Ed Wetherford Is alive."

Lee Virginia started. "Who says
he's alive?"

"Now. don't get excited, girl. He
ain't alive, but yet folks say we don't
know he's dead. He jest dropped out
so far as yore ma Is concerned and so
far as the county 1st concerned, but
tome thought you was with him in the
east."

The girl was now aware that her
visitor was hoping to gain some fur-
ther information and so curtly an-

swered: "I've never seen my father
since that night the soldiers came and
took him away to the fort. And my
mother told me he died down In Tex-
as."

Mrs. Jackson rose. "Well. I'm glad
to 've had a word with ye; but, you
hear me. yore ma has got to have
doctor's help or she's to fall
down some day soon."

Every word the woman uttered, ev-

ery tone of her drawling voice, put
Lee Virginia back into the past. She
heard again the swift gallop of hoofs,
saw once more the long line of armed
ranchers and felt the hush of fear that
lay over the little town on that fate-
ful day. The situation became clearer
In her mind. She recalled vividly the
words of tttitouisbmeut and hate with
which the women had greeted her
mother on the morning when the news
came that Edward Wetherford was
among the invading cattle barons-w-as

Indeed one of the leaders.
to be continued.
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Not Interested.
"You really ought to take up the

Btudy of reincarnation," said the young
woman of great mentality.

"Not I," answered Mr. Dustin Stax.
"These Investigations are giving me all
the trouble concerning my past that I
can handle at present" Washington
Star.

understood.
Lize being drawn back to her cash

register, Kedfield turned to say: "My
dear young I:tdy, 1 don't mp;ose you
remember me. bvr I - ; ou when
you were a. tut of five or six. I knew
your father'very well."

"Did you?" Ilor face lighted up.
"Yes, poor fellow: he went away

from here rather under a cloud, you
know."

"I remember a little of it. ! was
here when the ishooting took place."

"So you were. Well, since then much
has happened to us all." be explained
to the ranger. "There wasn't room for
a dashing young blood such as Ed
Wetherford was in those days." He
turned "H? was no worse than
the men on the other side it was dog
eat dog but some way the people
rather settled on him as a scapegoat.
He was forced out, and your mother
has borne the brunt of it since. Those
were lawless days."

More and more Lee Virginia's heart
went out in trust toward these two
men. Opposed to the malodorous, un-

shaven throng wlui n tiiieci me room,
they seemed wondnmsiy softened and
sympathetic, and In the ranger's gaze
was something else something which
made her troubles somehow less intol-

erable. She felt that he understood
the difficult situation iu which she
found herself.

Redtield went ou. "You find us hor-

ribly uncivilized after ten years' ab-

sence?"
"1 find this uncivilized." she replied

with fierce Intensity, looking arouud
the room. Then, on the Impulse, she
added: "I can't stand It! 1 came here
to live with my mother, but this is too

too horrible!"
"I understand your repulsion." re-

plied Redfield. "A thousand times 1

repeat, apropos of this country. 'Where
every prospect pleases and only man
is vile."

"Do you mipiose It was as bad ten
years ngo?" she asked. "Was every-

thing as dirty as meiini Were the
houses then as full of Hies and smells?"

"I'm afraid they were. Of course
the country isn't ull like this, aud
there Hre neat homes and gentle peo-

ple In Sulphur, hut most cattlemen
lire as they've always been a shift-

less, happy-go-luck- y 1' at best, and
some of them have been worse, as you
know."

"1 never dreamed of finding my
mother in such n place." she went ou.
"I don't know what to do or say. She
Isn't well. I ought to stay and help
her. and yet-o- h, It Is disheartening!"

Lize tapped Redlield on the shoul-

der. "Come over here, IieUdy, If you
have finished your breakfast. I want
to talk with you."

Redfield rose and followed his land-
lady behind the counter and there sat
1n earnest conversation while she made
change. The tone in which her moth-
er addressed the supervisor, her action

so quietly luimorousnnd so keen.
In the rumble of cheap mid vulgar

talk the voices of these men appealed
to the troubled girl with great charm.
She felt more nkln to them than to
any one else in the room, and from
time to time she raised her eyes to
their faces.

They were aware of her also, and
their gaze was frankly admiring as
well as wondering, and In passing the
ham and eggs or the sugar they con-

trived to show her that they consid-
ered her a lady in a rough place and
that they would like to know more
about her.

She accepted their civilities with
gratitude and listened to their talk
with growing interest. It seemed that
the young man had come down from
the hills to meet his friend and take
him back to his cabin.

"I can't do it today. Ross," said the
older man. "I wish I could, but one
meal of this, kind is ail I can stand
these days."

Mrs. Wefherford, seizing the mo-

ment, came down to do the honors.
"You fellers ought; to know my girl.
Virginny. this is Forest Supervisor
Bedfield, and this is Ross Cavanagh.
his forest ranger in this district. You
ought to know each other. My girl's
Just back from school, and she don't
think much of the Fork. It's a little
too coarse for her."

Lee flushed under this introduction,
and her distress was so evident that
both men came to lier rescue.

The older man bowed and said, "I
didn't know you had a daughter, Mrs.
Wctherford." And Cavanagh, with a
glance of admiration, added. "We've
been wonderingwho you might be."

Lize went on:
'

"I thought I'd got rid
of her. She's ( been away now for
about ten years. I don't know but it
was a mistake. Look's like she's
grown a little too fine haired for us
douchies out here."

"So much the worse for us," replied
Redfield.

This little tlialogue gave the girl time
to recover ' herself, but as Cavanagh
watched the blush fade from her face,
leaving it cold and white, he sympa-
thized with her pitied her from the
bottom of his heart. lie perceived that
he was a chance spectator of the first
scene in a painful domestic drama-o- ne

that might easily become a trag-
edy. He wondered what the forces
might bej which had brought such a
daughter' to this sloven, this virago.
To see a maid of this delicate bloom
thrust-int- such a place as Llze'Weth-erford'- s

"hotel" had the reputation of
being roused indignation.

"When did you reach i town?" he
asked, and into his voice ihis admira-
tion crept.

"Only last night."
"You find great changes, here?"
"Not iso great as In my 'mother. It's

all" She stopped.' abruptly, andhe
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THE FOHEST KANUER.

VIRGINIA wasiwukoned next

C3 morning by tlie passing of some
one down the hall calling at each
door, "Six o'clock!" She had not

slept at all till after 1. She was lame,
heart weary aud dismayed, but she
rose and dressed herself as neatly as
before. She had decided to return to
Sulphur. "I cannot endure this," she
had repeated to herself a hundred
times. "I tciiJ not!"

Hearing the clatter of dishes, she
ventured with desperate courage into
the dining room, which was again
filled with cowboys, coal miners,
ranchers and their tousled families
and certain nondescript town loafers
of tramp-lik- e appearance.

Slipping into a seat at the end of the
table which offered the cleanest cloth.
Lee Virginia glanced round upon her
neighbors with shrinking eyes. All
were shoveling their food with knife
blades and guzzling their coffee with
bent heads. Their faces scared her,
find she dropped her eyes.

At her left, however, sat two men
whose greetings were frank and man-
ly and whose table manners betrayed
a higher form of life. One of them
was a tall man with a lean rod face,
against which his blond mustache lay
like a chalk mark. He wore a cordu-

roy Jacket cut In Norfolk style, and in
the collar of hi3 yellow shirt a green
tie was loosely knotted. Ills hands
were long and freckled, but were man-

ifestly trained to polite usages.
The other man was younger and

browner and of a compact, athletic fig-

ure. On the breast of his olive greeu
coat hung a sliver badge which .bore a
pine tree iu the center. Ills shirt was
tan colored and rough, but his head
was handsome. He looked like a
young officer In the undress uniform
of the regular army. His hands were
strong, but rather small, and the lines
of his shoulders graceful. Most at-

tractive of all were his eyesso brown,


